CHAPTER    VIII
The T^oad to ^Annual
THE LEGION CONVALESCED IN THE ENCAMPMENT. IT HAD
lost more than half of its personnel and needed to re-
organize. It filled its ranks with volunteers from Ceuta, men
without the indispensable military training, and whom it was
necessary to instruct.
During the last two weeks of October, Zeluan and Monte
Arruit were conquered. There was no great resistance on the
part of the enemy.
Zeluan! Monte Arruit! A Via Dolorosa for Spain. The
road to Annual, The road of disaster. The fields, full of un-
buried dead, with the signs of martyrdom. The walls, with
stains that would never fade away, epitaphs traced by the
fires in which were burned the corpses. All that was left of
an army in defeat: coats and bandages torn from the
wounded; flocks of ravens circling over that feast of carrion
and misery. With the troops arrived the relatives of some of
those martyrs, in whom the power of pity and love revealed
less than the tragic truth before their eyes. They tried to
identify their own!
Spain, through her soldiers, expiated those profanations
and that ignominy, giving to the dead the peace denied them
by the tribesmen.
Major Franco threw his handful of earth on the graves of
the anonymous martyrs of the disaster of 1921.
In the month of November the operation on Taxuda was
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